GUIDE-BOOKS

done what Baedeker commands5 after having
discovered the Baron's lapses in taste5 his artistic
prejudices and antiquarian snobberies^ that the
tourist can compile that personal guide which is
the only guide for him. If he had but possessed
it on, his first tour ! But alas, though it is
easy to take other people in by your pictu-
resque accounts of places you have never seen5
it is hard to take in yourself. The personal
guide-book must'be the fruit of bitter personal
experience.

The only satisfactory substitute for a guide
written by oneself is a guide which is copiously
illustrated. To know the images of things is the
next best to knowing the things themselves.
Illustrations allow one to see what precisely it is
that the Baron is recommending. A reproduc-
tion of those luscious Sodomas would enable one
to discount the asterisks in the text. A few
photographs of the tombs at Tarquinia would
convince one that they were incomparably better
worth looking at than the Forum. A picture of
the church of Brou would excuse one from ever
going near it. The best illustrated guide I know
is Pampaloni's Road Book of Tuscany, in which
the usual information is briefly summarized^ the
main routes from place to place described and
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